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TImt are sapping away thoM iwwt,
UK. a leaf on tbe current cast :

With never a break in their rapid flow.
We watch them as oac by oae tbty go

xbio inc ocauuiut paic
As iSent ud swift as a weavara thread,

Or aa arrow's flying gleam ;
As soft as th languorous breezes hid,
That lift the willow's long golden lid,

am ripple toe glassy stream.

As light as the breath of the thistle down.
As fond as a lover's dream ;

As pur. as the flush in the throat.
As sweet as th. wood bird's wooing note,

aof .nan ana sweet to.y aecm.

One after another we see them pass,
Dowa th. d stair ;

We hear th. sound of their study tread
In th. steps of the centuries long sine, dead.m oeauttiul ana as laur

There are only a few years left to love ;
Shall w waste them in idle strife?

Shall w. tramole under our ruthless feet
Those beautiful blossoms, rare and tweet,

07 tne ausay way oi uie i
These are only a few swift years ah, let

eta envious taunts oe nearo;
Mak. life's fair pattern of rare design.
And flu up the measures with love's sweet wine.

out never an angry wora I

THE GIVER ATtB THE TAKES.

rte ioUowiniT is aa attcmnt to versifv a literal
translation of a poem by the Hindoo writer, Tincva.
lava, who lived, it is supposed, in th. third c.ntury
ofour era. He was remarkable for his hatred of
idolatry and caste, and for his almost Christian
conception of Cod and human duty.)

Who gives what others may not see.
Nor counts on favor, fame or praise.
Shall find his smallest gift outweighs

The burden of the mighty tea.

Who gives to whom hath naught been given.
His gift in need though small indeed
As is the grass blade's wind-blow- n seed.

Is large as earth and rich as heaven.

Forget thou not, O man I to whom
A gift shall fall, while yet on earth.
Yea, even to thy seven-fol- d birth.

Revive it in the lives to coma I

Who, brooding, keeps a wrong in thought,
Sins much, but greater sin is his
Who, fed and clothed with kindness.

Shall count the holy aims as naught. .

For he who breaks all laws may still
In Sivam's mercy be forgiven ;
But none can stive in earth or heaven

The wretch who answers good with ill!
John G. Whittier. in Waif.

From the Independent
'

TOMMY BOBBITT.

Mr. Pritchard lifted him out of the
wagon and sat him down on the door
step. What a little fellow he was, and
what a wondering, pleased look there was
in his eye! He had on coarse shoes, a
bine check apron, and his pretty brown
hair was cropped close under the shabby
cap. It was almost too cold a day for
euch a little boy to be out without a
coat Mrs. Pritchard took him by the
hand to lead him in, and the little hand
clung confidingly to hers.

What's your name, dear?" she asked
pleasantly.

"Tommy Bobbitt," he answered,
readily. "Am I going to stay here?"

"Folks all dead," said Mr. Pritchard.
Mother went a month or so back. I

told them over to the county-hous- e we'd
take him and try him; and if he suited,
we'd keep bim, and do well by him.
We don't know what kind of stock be is
yet; and if I find any mean, dishonest
tricks in him, back he goes. We don't
want to adopt a dishonest boy.

"Oh 1 1 know Tommy will be a nice
little boy," said the wife kindly.

The Pntchards were farming people,
and well-to-d- o. They had never had a
child of their own, and, after much con-
sideration, had decided to adopt a boy
when a suitable one could be found.
Word reached them that a child four
years old had recently been left upon the
town; and Mr. Fntchard, on driving
over to see about it, bad brought the lit
tle fellow home on trial.

Nobody knew how dreary and forlorn
ltnaa oeen in tne county-nous-e tor a
little four-year-o- ld boy, suddenly left
friendless. And nobody knew how his
little heart ached for the dead mother,
Who, though very poor and unfortunate,
had sheltered him to the last.

But now in his warm, new home, he
brightened into a rosy, pretty boy. He
had new shoes and stockings, and Mrs.
Pritchard made him a little coat, with a
motherly instinct growing in her heart
with every stitch. He learned the differ-

ent rooms, and ran about them fearless-
ly, he made funny little speeches, he
jumped and laughed like other happy
boys, i and climbed boldly on Father
Prhchard's knee, when that good man
sat down to take his ease after supper.

"He's got meat in him," said the far
mer, nodding approvingly; "but I don't
know whether he's honest yet That's
the thing to my mind."

Tommy had been there a week had one
week of sunshine when the black cloud
came down upon bim.

Farmer Pritchard had a cough which
was apt to trouble him at night, and on
the bureau, near the head of bis bed, he
kept a few gumdrops, which he could
reach out arid get to soothe his throat
when the coughing came on. One fore-

noon chancing to go into the bed-roo-

his eye fell on the little paper bag, and
he saw there was not a single gumdrop
there.

"That rogue, Tommy, has been there,"
he said to himself. "I know there were
five or six when I went to bed last night;
and, for a wonder, I did not have to take
a single one. Tommy ! ' Tommy ! Look
here ! Have yon been getting my gum--

iifntmT '

Tommy iftao was playing in th door,
looked pTbrightly and said: "Kp:
did not gtx any." " ' !

"Did you take them. Lucy?" asked
the farmer, turning to bis wife.

MaWTrttchard had hoi touched then,
and her heart sank, as she said so; for
who was there left to do it but little
Tommy? Her husband's face grew
grave. ' ' - V ;

"Tommy he said, "you need not be
afraid WteU the truth. Didn't y00 take
the ' 1guufasopsf - ;

"No, I didn't," replied . Tommy,
readily. V

"OW- - yes, yon. did, Tommy. No
tell thtrath." "

"NrSl didn't" .

;
":?F.

Mr. lto,;Wrnly4 "This is W
nave fewa afraid oL" . : . c

OVi.bmniyf" pleaded Mrs. Pritchard.
"If yi took them, do say so." ' '

"If hi took them!" repeaW herons-band- ;

? Why, ft is clear as davEghi?,
He htt: been running in and out o the
roomWtebrning.' ' "r

ButToinnj still denied the lleefc
thoutrrf the farmer estnannnsiet - amd his
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It ought to be as. sweet and beautiful j

to live for one's country as to die for it
The vast number landing from every ship
should at once enter upon a life as new
iH- - morals as in climate or' in agricul- -

ture. The church, the 'mission tUDfch,:
the mission Sunday school, the cheap
moral newspaper, the rest of Sunday.
temperance laws, schools of industry and
of all practical callings, should Teach the
wilderness or the prairie along with the
emigrant . - ! - '.: . .'

Patriotism not being required any
longer to shoulder the musket, must
take tap moral weapons and accomplish
by the school house and church and lit-
erature what ear ' fathers may have
sought by the sword the safety and
welfare of the .nation. The sword has
been beaten into a plowshare, the spear
into a pruuing-hoo- k, and learning war
no more, the heroes of to-d-ay and of to
morrow must be heroes in a spiritual
warfare or else sink into unworthy
graves.

It would seem a defect in the economy
of our earth if there could be no sub-

lime patriotism except that which is caus-
ed or revealed bv the bloody field, because
such a law would make war more useful
than peace; but the economy, of , eur
world is wise if there are spiritual channels
along which the heart may pour its love
of country. -

George Peabody was one of those sol-

diers upon the second battle-fiel- d. In
the first struggle of our nation its physi-
cal forces were to be met the early
French, the Indians, and the British.
Such conflicts are brief but j terrible.
Then comes the Ion? spiritual contest in

1 - v .1 . 1 - T :.v : ll.n 1--wuicq uie struggle u wiui idwiow, ig
norance and vice. - Manhood . must be
created out of coarse material

Washington was a hero in the former
shaoe of battle: George Peabody in the
latter contest; and the courage wmcn iea
among musket-balls was no greater or
grander than the one which gave six
millions 01 dollars lor ma country b per-netu- al

trood." In ' Baltimore and in all
the south there are five millions, the in
come of which turns into education, and

will do so for generations to come. This
is the . union ot patriotism ana morais
which niight so carry forward this nation
that in twenty-fiv- e years it would shame
all history in the education and morality
and industry of its millions. Nothing
but patriotism thus' directed can meet
the incoming host and the native-bor- n

host and make them worthy citizens of a
uuuie repuuiw.'. , ,

So amazing has been the growth bf the
material riches of the United States that
George Peabody was poor compared with
many Americans who are now living.
There are many citizens who could pre-
sent to public instruction $5,000,000 and
still be much richer than ever was the
American banker of London. '

A million has greatly lessened its size
in the' last twenty years. - it is only ' a
fraction now of some colossal fortunes;
but in the good it would achieve among
the common people a million possesses
angelic power. It would help transform
quite an army 01 cnuureu, it woum
transform a new state into a picture of
civilization. What is called the refine
ment of the older states has come greatly
from that kind of application of money
which has built colleges and schools and
libraries and churches. No good comes
without a cause.

For all the excellence of the Atlantic
society we see causes eveywhere causes
acting and long continuing. What mill-
ions of money have been given to Yale
and Harvard and -- Princeton, and to the
libraries and schools of every art! : A

patriotism besides that of the battlefield
as passed all over the eastern states, and

has verified for the hundredth time the
adage that the pen is mightier than the
sword. At least the sword is drawn in
vain, unless the soldiers of morals follow
the soldiers of-- the sword and make into
men those whom war, has made into citi-
zens.

In the old centuries,' after the sword
came the collector of taxes, or the draft-
er of conscripts, and peace had no fruits
and empires no security. In our land''
war has been only a temporary task from
which the whole population has turned

uickly as. possible to mental , and ini
ustrial pursuits. What has given such

meaning and grandeur to the ' struggle of
1776 has been the zeal in the pursuit of
morals which followed the zeal of Concord
and Yorktown. The battlefield of the
eighteenth century is made divine by the
morals ot the nineteenth.

She Saw Him m Few mtetter.
..(Cleveland Leader.

The public has conceded that the first
power of the hotel clerk is superior to
that of the President "A new rival has
sprung up iu the railroad ticket agent, as
was demonstrated at an Iowa station a
few weeks ago. .'

"I want a ticket to A- - --," said a well
know lady of the town, just before train
time. ."i:;--- . . .. (

"Twenty-fou- r cents," responded the
agent, working his sausage-chi- n. She
laid down a.silver quarter. Being well
acquainted and a practical joker, the
agent drew from his pocket a glittering
pants button, passed u over with the tick
et and scooped up the Quarter.

"Is this a legal tender T' asked the lady
quietly. ;

"Oh, yes," he answered, with mock
gravity, "they are the mainstay of the
republic." ' " - i
' She pocketed it and sot aboard, leav
ing the agent's face cornseating with
smiles. ,

. A few days after he told it to a brigade
of runners buying tickets to B , and
while be was enjoying the encore, the
ladv appeared with

""Ticket for ft, please." ;

"Twenty-fou- r cents," with a sly wink
at the runners. He laid down the ticket
She scooped it up and laid down twenty-fou- r

dazzling pants buttons, exactly like
tne tirst. .

-

- "You said , they . were legal tender,
They go a long ways in supporting the
family," she chirped sweetly, as she bow
eu from tne presence of, toe more than
Presidential prerogative.

Then he set em up to the brigade of

TlaeTanltleaef TeaeklNg-- .

(New York HeraW.
' The desire to push a boy ahead to de

velop precocious tendencies, to have
bright pupils, .is among the vanities of
teaching. The sorest growths are the
slowest He who makes haste slowly will
generally win in the Jong run win at
lea tail that is worth having tn the prises
of life. This truth will cusse to general
acceptance with educalKtn. A Uoethe.
a Hugo, a Carlyle and an Ettvrsou living 1

on to green old age are of more
.
Value to f. 1. .11 .1 .1 . . . !

uie woria man sue commenting careers
of Bums and Byron and Poe, going out
in an hour as is wrr, and leavmg behind

me. ,
sorrow TmvtW ll ?rZ '

A. th-- oro.t .nrfc th.t w.. l tfc ' te

A fraa-raa-i Caaaa-IUa-v 1

The camellia has been for
years by a gardener --at Naples in the

'

bone of addins a rjerfnme to tKsv

(PsUmfelphin Tiaaaa.). - ,

There is much pleasure to be bad in
listening to .a nice old. lady as she gos--

sips of the people and customs and
things of long ago; as she tells of a so-

ciety that passed away ere we of this
late generation i were bora ; of the build-
ing of the houses which were old when .

we were young, and of those who dwelt
in ' them the grave citizens' and their
fair dames who led the town sixty yean
back; and whose names . strike upon our
ears not as strange, and new, but rather
as awakened memories. It is pleasant,
indeed, to listen to her as she thus
brings before our eyes lifelike those de-

tails of person and place which in them-
selves are trifling, yet without which we
cast have nothing that approaches to a
perfect picture of the past ,

Most sstonishingjs the dear old lady's .
memory! A little rambling she may be
inner talk; a little uncertain as to the
sequence of events, and in dates she al-

ways is hopelessly at sea. But the mate-
rial points of her narrative the small
facts which give it strength, and flavor .

and reality, are never lost Her back-
grounds may be hazy, but her portraits
and i groups always are deaivlife4ike,
because they are drawn truly from life.
And what matters it that a love story
three score years Id is not ticketed with
the very year to which it belongs? . Sure
there is no place for such harsh crudities
as 'dates in a true romanee.' "It was 1

about the year 1825 or 1830" is far lew
striking a beginning thatL. "It was ten er
fifteen years after the beginning of the
war." And if she is not mssmipted by

inquiries aa to the when and ,
the how, she. is fairly certain in the long
run, telling her story in her own way, to '

make it coherent and clear.'- - :

Sometimes she may treat decorously.,
of the certian doubts and doubtful cer- - '

tain ties of the past with do thought of
malice, vet in a fashion to,. make the
backs of some of the nowadays ''nice"
people creep awkwardly In response to
the queer social rule that makes one re-
sponsible for the doings or. misdoings of
one's grandfathers but most times her
recollections ran in more 'placid chan--
nels and are busied only in bringing
once more to light the queer, enter- - ,

taining memories of the time when she
was young.. - :

One of the chief charms of her story-- .

telling is that you never know, when she "
is fairly started, ' what she is going to
tell. It may be a sketch of the good
Bishop White silver-haire- graceful,
serene in his perfect goodness; or of that
stout veteran, Captain Anthony Morris : t

last of all . Philadelphians to wear
knee-breeche-s; or of Father Pillmore, '

the eccentric rector ot bt Jfaurs; or ;

how the cows of well-to-d- o citizens were
pastured on the hospital lots; or of how
the Vaux Hall Garden was raked by a'
mob; it way be one of . a hundred such '

stories as these that she tells, or it may . .

be a story in which, so far as the facts
are concerned, there is nothing of inter
est at all. But even when her stories
are commonplace, her hearers scarce will
find them dull; so sincere is her own in-

terest, in them, so genuine is the zest 'with which they are told. ,
Mellowly tender and full of a sweet

fragrance are these gathered memories -

of long ago, and very pleasant is it to . .
listed to them as they take form in' gen-
tle words. ! They are. in truth, but the
shadows of the past; and yet a heart un- - -

Hardened by uie world will nnd them
far better worth pondering upon than
are the angular realities sprung up in
our time. As. the dear old lady pre-
sents them they have a tinge ' of true
pathos. To us of a later generation,
they are memories of old, old times ; but
to her they are all memories of the one
glad season when all was new when the
eyes . which are grown so old and see so
mucn tnat is sorrowful, looked out hap- -
rily Upon the world and saw it brighter,
resher, fairer than it is ' now, because

they were young. . ,.
The Unfertanate PeaUlea et a

BriSetreeaa. '

- : (Saa Fraadsao Post , ; .

They had a terrible time at a wedding
np at Petaluma Che other day, and which ,

only goes to show how the smallest draw
back will sometimes take the stiffness
out of the swellest occasion. '. '

It seems that the ceremony was a very
grand afiair, indeed. : There were eight
bridesmaids, and the church was crowded

. . .I J .1. - 1. A ' - .--
irom pitr vo uouie, as vue uraiuauc criiica
would say.' But, when they got to the
proper" place in the ceremony, and the
groom feeling for the ring, he discoverer
that it wasn't en band... After the min-
uter had scowled atthe miserable wretch
for awhile, the latter detected the magic
circlet had slipped through a hole in his
pocket and worked into his boot He
communicated the terrible fact in a whis
per to the bride, who turned deadly pale.
and was only kept from fainting by the
inflection that they would inevitably
cut the strings of her satin tornage in
case sue aid.

"Whv don t von produce the rine?"
whispered the bride's Dig brother, hoarse-
ly, an feeling for his pistol, under the
impression that the miserable man was
about to back out

"I can't It sin my boot," explained
the groom under bis breath, his very hair
meanwhile turning red with mortifica-
tion. ,. ; - ,

"Try and fish it out, somehow --hurry
up!" mumbled the minister behind bis
book. !.... t-- T ,r.. . ..

"I'll try," gasped the victim, who was
very stout;' and he put one foot on the
chancel rail, palled up bis trousers Jeg
and began making spasmodjejabs for the
ring with hia fore-finge- r. The minister
motioned to the organist to squeeze out
a few notes to fill In the time, , whilo ,

a rumor rapidly went .through the con-
gregation to the' effect that a telegram
bad just arrived proving The groom had
four other wives living in the East al-

ready. .. .

"I I can't reach it," groaned the balf-msrri-

man, in agony. "It won't come."
"Bit down and take your boot oft", yeu

fool!" hissed the bride's mother, while
the bride herself moaned piteously and.
wrung her hand.

There was nothing left: so the sufferer
sat down on the floor and began to wres-
tle with his boot which Was naturally
new and tight, while a fresh rumor got
under wsy to the effect that the groom '

was beastly tight. !,', . ..
As the boot came finaUy: off,,, its

crushed wearer endeavored, urtsucoeas-fullv- ;
to hide a trade dollar Imle m the

beef of his stocking; noticing which the
parson, who was a humorous sort of a

said grimly: '
"You seem to be getting married just

in time, my young friend."
' And the ceremony proceeded with the

party of the first part standing on one
leg, trying to hide bis
foot aoafcr the tail ot bis coat end

muttering ."Item it !" at short
iniervata. .

An I'avreaketlc Seal.
" rBaBaloOrcial)

Dr. F.anklin's mother-in-la-w hesitated
about permitting her daughter to marry

PriDtr' " there 'were already two
brintit 'x i- h sin;ta c, ,- ""'"o-naiea- , arm
aoe was uncertain Wbeuiar the iwmt- 1. - - .m . . . . .
cuwiu auppori a uiiru. 11 we only KnewJTJ0pleasuWto mail her a copy of the cnsus

mi tor 1KM an th, j

the blood. I'll have nothing to do with
a boy that lies. Perhnps the fear of go

ing back will bring bim to his senses."
He went out to his work ; and Mrs.

Pritchard returned to Tommy, and
talked with him a long while, very kind--

0ur aura pjBqDjuj januvj uoou jy
sdojpoinS aqj poipnj ou psq aq 38U3
mm passB ens s uauo es pandai n
?3aj3 oa 0 us ?nq 'aaievnaiad pus

the house, and they had dinner. After
dinner he called Tommy to him.

"Tommy," he asked, "did you take
the gumdrops?"

"No, I didn't," said Tommy.
'"Very well," said the farmer; "my

Dorse is harnessed. Lucy put the boy s
cap on. I shall carry him back to the
poor-hous- e, because he will not tell me
the truth."

'Why, I don't want to go back," said
Tommy, very soberly.

But still he denied taking the gum
drops. Mr. Pritchard told his wife to
get the boy ready. She cried as she
brought out his little warm coat and
cap and put them on him. But Tommy
did not cry. He comprehended that an
injustice was done to him, and he knit
his baby brow and held his little lips
tight The horse was brought round.
Mr. Pritchard came in for the boy. I
think he believed up to the last moment
that Tommy would confess ; but the lit-

tle fellow stood steadfast
.He was lifted into the wagon. Such

a little boy he looked, as they drove

away. He thought 01 the cold, forlorn
house to which he was returning, and
shuddered. The helpless old women,
the jeering boys, Uie nights of terror all
these he thought of, when, with pale
face and blue lips he was taken down
from the wagon and sent up to the house.
Farmer Pritchard watched him as he
went up the steps, a slow, forlorn little
boy. He went in. The matron came
out for an explanation. It was given
and the farmer drove away.

The farmer laid a fresh stock of gum
drops on his bureau at night, and
thought grimly that these were safe.
He retired early not knowing what else
to do; but his sleep was broken.

Mrs. Pritchard could not sleep at alL
The tears stole through her eyelids long
after the candle was put out, and the
house was still. She was thinking of the
poor little boy, even then, perhaps, cow-

ering in his cold bed with terror.
Suddenly a curious, small sound at

tracted her attention. It was repeated
again and again, and now and then there
was a tiny rustle of the paper. The
sound came from the bureau. She
listened intently, and her heart beat
loud with excitement She knew the
sound well.

"Josephl" she whispered. "Joseph!"
"What, Lucy," said her husband, in a

voice that sounded as if he, too, had been
lying awake. , ,

"Do you hear that noise, Joseph ? It's
mice I"

"I know it What of it?"
"It's mice, Joseph, and they're after

your gumdrops."
"Good gracious, Lucy !" groaned Far

mer irritcbard upon his pillow. It
flashed upon him instantly. He, and
not Tommy was the sinner. The noise
stopped. The little depredators were
frightened, but soon began again. And
a rare feast they made of it

It seemed as if that night would never
end. The farmer heard every hour the
clock struck, and at five he got up and
made a fire in the kitchen. His wife
arose at the same time and began to get
breakfast

"I won't wait for breakfast," he said,
"You can have it hot and ready when
we get back. I'll harness up and start
now, so as to get over there by dawn."

In a few moments the wheels rolled
noisily over the frozen ground out on the
road, and away drove Mr. Pritchard in
the morning starlight

Mrs. Pritchard brought out the top
and the primer again, and made the
kitchen look its very cheerfulest Then
she got breakfast She baked potatoes,
and broiled a chicken, and made fritters.
She put the nicest syrup on the table,
and a plate of jelly tarts. She laid
Tommy's plate and knife and fork in
their place, and set up his chair. The
Bun had risen, and the bright beams fell
across the table. She went to the door
and looked up the road.
. Yes, they were coming! They drove
into the yard; they stopped at the door;
and the wondering, Bmiling little Tommy
was lifted down in Mrs. Pritchard'
eager arms. She held him very tight
""Oh! my Iambi my blessing!" she

murmured, womanlike. ';
"Lucy, come let's have breakfast now,"

said the farmer, cheerfully. "This little
chap's hungry. - He's our own little boy
now, Lucy. He s never going ' away
from us again."

A W.man't Aa;e,
.A case has just been decided before the

Appeal Court at Mete, which shows how

a lady's age is a matter entirely within
her own control. Fraulein Catherine
Mabl was engaged to a desirable partner.
to whom she bad imprudently declared
her age at six years less than it really
was.

As soon as the moment arrived for
producing the certificate of birth, she
was aware that her little deception would
be discovered, and she feared that the
match would be broken off. She, there-
fore, took the liberty of altering the
official document so as to make it cor
respond with the statement already
made..; ,

The ffrpmnnr took nlaee. and the bus- -

fband was duly nnited to a lady whom he
f believed to be leune ingenue. Lnlor- -

Ptunatelr the certificate, in passing
through some omce happened to oe
minutely examined by one of the clerks,

r Ilia bride was charged witn tne onense
!of falsifvinir a public document, and
'condemned to spend, if not her bone'
'moon, at least three of the first montl
"of her married life in prison.
. She had the courage to appeal from
the sentence, and cause the case to be
Argued out before the Court at Metz,
which reversed the decision 01 the in
ferior tribunal, and acquitted the lady
on the ground that she did not intend
to commit an illegal act, but bad been
actuated only by "female vanity."

1
An Central mm Pamela.

The New York Herald contains some

queer advertisements.- - One landlady,
innorent of erammatical knowledge, ad'
vertise that she has "a fine, airy, well--
farnished bedroom for a gentleman
twelve feet sonar'" another has
cheap and desirable suite of rooms for
a respeeuMe family in good repair;"
still another has "a hall bedroom for a
single woman 8rl2."

g,rVs, west, night
nielli. ...........

a.m.
1 1.2!i p. m.

4.(l' h. 111.

l.tMtht. east.... '. 7.2:1 a.m.
3.47 D.m.

Lv Vilht, east. " p.m.
1U..W a.m.KSrreiiit.e:t.west, S.to it.m. ami-- - .2! p.m.

SSrreight.west 12.20 p.m.

i. HEMtits.'-- j u nci .igciu.

CHICAGO ALTON.
19 IS iv tn

& Kx. east.. 12 30 a. m.
H V. east 1 00 il. 111.

? f iwiver Kx. west. 2 : a. in.
a EX. West.. 3 lo a. in.

Unrnk Parlor.

IIAVK BEEN"

REMODELED
ASD BEKI BSISHKI) WITH

The FINEST Scenery
That could be purchased.

NEW BACK-GROUND- S,

S GOOD LIGHT,

Charges reasonable, and all
work attended to promptly.

t)g Having reeently bought my for-
mer partner Interest will carry on the
business alone, ami wish to see all my
old Irieuds and customers.

LLOYD S. FETTER, Vrop'r.
3. E. corner sqtuire . T tf

li leiico Siiitberi Bank

Mexico, Missouri.

II. HABPEK, WM. M. SIMS,
- President.

ItBICKETTS, It. CALLAWAY,
Cashier. Ass't Cashier.

bpital Stock Paid In, $100,000.
Deposits received and collections

promptly made.

BOAED OF 1)1 KECTOKS :

ft tUBPEK. James Callaway.
taUl A. BlCKETTS. William M. Sims.

I0IDKAI OUVEK. TllOS. H. MJCKNKR

ALIVER & BUCKNEK,

barneys and' Counsellors at Law,
MEXICO, MISSOUKI.

TTUL PRACTICh In all the courts of the
IT state. Iroin Justice to Supreme Courts,

fill tueud to business in any court in Audrain
Hntv. aurviiu aiifiiiiini uivt-- tu iriiureiu'iis.
WflCE Over Mexico Savings Itank, rooms

Mrs 3 ana 4. w-i- yr

GEO. ROBERTSON,

Attornev at Law
And Notary Public,

OFFICE North Side Public Square.
JUSTICE PRACTICE SOLICITED,

luioo. Mo., Nov. 27, ls?9-l-

ORLANDO HITT,

Attorney- - at --Iaw
KND NOTARY PUBLIC.

IKXIgO, - - - MISSOURI.
Office : North side Public Square.

1 1. QUISENBEKUY. D. T. GEJiTKY

Qoisenberry & Gentry,
iROBKEYB A COUNSELLORS AT LAW.

ila,Boney loaned on first --class security.
WTHS-E- ast Side Square, MEXICO. MO.

KENANN & McINTYRE,
Attorneys at Law,

WICK UP STAIKS in Kennan's Building,
V Awtb Side Public Suuare. Will practice in
tmrtiof toe state.

D. T. GENTRY,
Attorney at Law

AID KOTAIiY PUBLIC.
A Mo money loaned on good security. Spec-A- m

attention given to collections and ul

Office : east side square. 7tl

pOEBlST & FRY,

ATTORNEYS - AT- - LAW,

MEXICO. MO.

THEO. A. KEETOX,
fysician and Surgeon,

MEXICO, MO.
WFICE-SoKh- corner of Fublie Square,

V oik Notion Store.
SIGHT CAS BE FOUND AT THE

CENTRAL HOTEL.

DR. W. C. PIPLNO,
WClAN AND SURGEON.

i wertside if Square, over Hutchinson's
t?16"1'0" t Surgery and diseasesBve and Ear, itiiira rioiei at niuiii. un

J. F. McWILLIAMS,

RESIDENT DENTIST.
0?iJ2 iw ffi Winegord,, east side
icalSJJtareo, Mo. 4-- tf

J. W. HAMILTON, M. D.,
fTMCIAH and SUltUEON,

MEXICO, MISSOUBI.

OaZJr? of Jackson and Promenade
Ulatlnnr. Z wuul oi iiie mugu UOIIMB.at office day or niaht. 62-- U

paKJlEY FRENCH, M- - p.,
ysician and Surgeon,

MHIOO, MISSOUBI.

(yjSJJkson street. Southeast Corner
Ma .r?. raphe Square. Can lie round at

Qaude Watson. M. n.
AND SURGEON.

AS?CS?L0' the Electro Vapor Bath.
Jefferson and Prom--

L Peasa's sum. Office

V. BODMAN, M. D.t
CLAN & SURGEON,

MEXICO, MO.
Lg2TrIRE.D Promptly, day or iturht.

Keeitlence b
4--

tl oi Sloes
UE to ORDER

ItEedi Prices!
BT

JJ-FRANK-
E.

commercial Hotel. Work

7 to giTe atirfaction. Be

Groceries,

Guaranteed
0?O- -

PELTS,

Satisfaction
--.AS

South Side Square,
Mexico. Mo.. Feb. 5. 1880-t- f

Cheap Lumber
-- AT-

FARBER!
I wish to say to the citizens of the

surrounding country that I am now
prepared to sell all kinds of

FINE LUMBER
At prices that will defy competition.'
My motto is, . J? air urades, r air
Pricew, Fair Dealing." Come and
look at mv stock and yet prices before
buying, and satisfy yourself.

1 am also selling" the celebrated
John Burg Wagon at prices thai will
suit any honest man.

Office On the corner of Main
and Hickory streets.

I have also started a Branch
Yard at Ilnsh Hill, where alk kinds
of Lumber can be had n as goM
terms as at Farber. Mr. George
Pcery will wait on all customers.

J. B. SCHROLL.

D. E. SHEA,

REAL ESTATE

AGENT,
HAS FOB SALE A SPLENDID

SELECTION OF

IMPROVED FARMS!

Town Lots and Dwellings,

BUSINESS HOUSES,

And some good tracts of unimproved.
lands in Andrain county,

AT REASONABLE PRICES!

Also, property in this and adjoining
States for exchange.

Fifty thousand acres in tracts of
40 acrci and upwards, in Kansas, for
sale. Numbers and description given
upon application.

If you want your farm dwellings;
barns, and their contents insured in
the "Old Continental of NewYork,"
call on

D. E. SHEA,
V21-4- 3 Office in Opera Block.

C. IV. BAKIR. s
jTXV.flOWEIA.

1 nowiL
(Ownwa and Proprietors of theCrgK ft Banket t

toesliptors of

Office Over Savings Bank,

MEXICO, MO.

HAVE the only complete and
set of .

- ABSTRACT BOOKS
In Audrain county,showing condition
of title . to every tract of land and
town lot in tie county.

fBBT Abstracts furnished and titles
examined upon short notice and for
reasonaoie pay.

OFFICE Over Mexico J Savings
Bank. Mexico. M.of ; .

-5- 2-tfr

-- GO TO- -

Mart Roberts'
AND TRY HIS-

NEW BILLIARD TABLES

FINEST BILLIARD PARLOR IN
THE STATE.

No Liquor Sbld
OB DBAKK W THB HALL.

Under the ' Cehtx-- 1
1 House,

MEXICO.MO.
. : f it ! -

Wm. KEMPER
HAS.MOViaHIS

MeatMarket
. INTO HIS; NEW BULLDLNG.

West mi bpu ' ' MEXICO, MO.

CHOICE fresh rneats " always on

S hand. ,i Billies, .expect Jfu
eat in Mexlcd alwfcya, and to offers

none but the besttp hw cwtta men.
ir n . tAnHflr steak don't rail
to trade with thr most reliable meat

Prices and Quality of Goods,

WOOL,
HIDES &

RAGS,

AND ALL

BUTTER, EGGS,

?

Highest- - Market; Price!

CORNtOATS
KINDS OP

TOR GOODS

PRICES.
T

Ail i

& Jefferson Sts.,

KTiirlfsi imrJ&mrUT I Mr Trrir-ruaarT- a I fcr

EXCHANGE
AT CASH

Co Promenade

rcw ortfrwus.1'
"I'fit rgava you till noon to teu ta

truth, " hettfd; raanxl then, If jooiWt
confess why, m have nothing to do
with a boy who lies. We'll ride back
to the poor-hoo-ae this very afternoon."

"0 Joseph r said Mrs. Pritchard, fol-

lowing her husband into the entry. "He
is so little! Give him one more trial"' "Lucy," . ha said, firmly, , "when a
youngster can toll falsehood like that He has at hurt produced a rose -- Hanf printing butanes of America daring the'with a faint fragrance. ,pastdecade. .OO, ILcIO.(BeaUy. merchant In Mexico.T0i


